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clopaedias, and some minor miscellaneous essays,
formed my scanty tale of literary work in the
'Eighties.

As Berkeley carried me to Ireland, so Butler
and Locke tempted me in those years to loco-
motion in England. Two sombre days in spring
were spent at Stanhope, in the upper valley of
the "Wear, realising the rural retirement in which
Butler was buried when the 'Analogy' appeared
in 1736. The pathetic solitude of that moorland
country, seen, as I saw it, under a clouded sky,
harmonised with the grave temper in which the
recluse thinker contemplated the mysteries in
the moral government of the universe, and con-
cluded that although "many persons take for
granted that Christianity is not so much .as a
subject of inquiry, but is now at length dis-
covered to be fictitious," we may nevertheless,
as reasonable men, "be as much assured as we
are of our own being, that it is not so clear a
case that there is nothing in it." The question
for a reasonable man was not, he thought, whether
the evidence for religion was satisfactory, but
whether the evidence for a religious course of
action was such as, "taking in all circumstances,
makes the faculty within us which is the guidee entertained by Doctor
